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DAILY PROVES EXISTENCE 


OF BLACK HOLES 

Editorial Page Sucks So Hard No Ideas Can Escape 


The Michigan Daily has picked up where 
Nobel Prize winner Martinus Veltman left 
off in the world of physics, announcing 
yesterday that the utter stupidity of its edi¬ 
torial page has created an intellec¬ 
tual vacuum so intense that nothing, 
not even abstract thought, can es¬ 
cape. 

The resulting phenomenon is be¬ 
ing called a Buchanan/Rodham- 
Clinton black hole, and is the first 
of its kind. The black hole also pro¬ 
vides incontrovertible proof of hun¬ 
dreds of physics theorems based 
upon Einstein’s Theory of Relativ¬ 
ity. 

Physicists are naturally ecstatic. 

“This is possibly the most important 
discovery in the history of physics,” says 
Roger Wellbourne, head of the University’s 
physics department. “It kind of blows for 
the rest of campus, of course, but progress 
always comes at a cost.” 

The cost in this case has been a sadly 


lacking campus political discourse, say 
many students. “I mean, we have impor¬ 
tant issues like affirmative action and stu¬ 
dent activism to discuss,” complains LS&A 


junior Omar Bradley, “and the Daily col¬ 
umnists can’t find anything to write about 
except how vacation is cool, boys suck, and 
bugs are way gross?” 

The Daily, however, defends its edito¬ 
rial page vehemently. “In the past, we used 


to write about relevant things,” said Daily 
Editor-in-Chief Heather Kamins, “but re¬ 
cently we’ve moved to more suck-based 
commentary. We think it’s the suck that 
brings people in. People seem to love the 
sucking.” 

Wellbourne credits the increased 
suckage with causing the massive space 
and mind distorting vortex. “The mental 
concept of suck is closely related to the 
physical concept of gravity, and we 
have long suspected that one could 
cause the other. However, never 
before had we seen the necessary 
concentration of pure, unadulterated 
suck to warp space like we’re see¬ 
ing now. Isn’t it cool how the 
world’s smartest people can be as¬ 
sisted by the world’s dumbest?” 

Kamins used Wellbourne’s com¬ 
mentary as validation for her point 
of view. “See? The suck? It’s 
good,” she said. “But I think Mr. 
Wellbourne is being too modest 
when he calls himself one of the world’s 
dumbest people. He knows all that hard 
math stuff, after all.” 

However, the Daily’s columnists are not 
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Despite Best Efforts, Noted Feminist Still Really Hot 



Ann Allred at a recent National Organization of 
Women (NOW) meeting 


Ann Allred is frustrated. She is frus¬ 
trated with her gorgeous eyes, slim, shapely 
legs, perfect figure, and firm, perky breasts. 
“I’ve just about had it with my body,” she 
says, “especially my firm, perky breasts. 
But it’s not my fault I’m amazingly beauti¬ 
ful.” 

Allred is struggling to advance in the 
National Organization of Women’s (NOW) 
upper echelons, and she says it is because 
of her knockout looks. “Just look at all the 
top officers,” she says, batting her hypnotic 
blue eyes, “they, to a woman, could stun a 
horse if caught unprepared.” 

Indeed, many comedians have com¬ 
mented on the unpalatability of feminist 
leaders, but Allred’s claims are the first that 
imply that homeliness is not an unfortunate 
side effect of feminism, but rather a sinis¬ 
ter requirement. 

In an effort to support Allred, the Na¬ 
tional Association for the Advancement of 
Beautiful People (NAABP) immediately 
came out with a statement backing Allred. 


They also demanded that 
the “gross shortage” of 
beautiful people on televi¬ 
sion be rectified immedi¬ 
ately. 

Gloria Steinem re¬ 
sponded angrily to the ac¬ 
cusations leveled at NOW, 
saying, “Allred’s claims 
are completely baseless. 

NOW regards all people 
with two X chromosomes 
as equally superior to those 
with one X and one Y.” 

Other NOW members 
went to the bathroom to¬ 
gether and cattily com¬ 
plained about Allred’s 
breasts, implying that their 
perky firmness was of un¬ 
natural origin. They also said that she 
wasn’t ‘all that’ and that she was bitchy and 
easy. 

Allred is disappointed it had to come to 


this. “I really made an effort,” she says, 
tousling her delicately fashioned light 
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NTSB Releases 990 Crash Findings: 
"Gravity" Played Major Factor 


Early this morning, Jim Hall, Chairman of the National 
Transportation Safety Board, released his preliminary re¬ 
port about the nature of the EgyptAir flight 990 crash to 
an eager press gallery. The controversial report blames a 
mysterious physical force for the latest aviation disaster. 

“Recent analysis of radar data reveal that Flight 990 
started to climb after dropping 17,000 feet in a matter of 
seconds, then entered a 
fatal plunge, finally 
breaking up before it 
crashed into the sea. We 
feel the main cause of the 
crash was some force of 
nature ‘pulling’ the air¬ 
plane out of the sky. The 
force currently under sus¬ 
picion is gravity.” 

Intensive testing done 
in secret underground 
laboratories filled with 
scientists in lab coats has 
verified Hall’s findings. 

“We have suspected 
the role of gravity in air¬ 
plane crashes for some 
time now,” stated scientist 
Dennis Maher. “We ini¬ 
tially thought it may have 
been a factor in the crash of Flight 990. However, lab 
simulations were necessary to verify our hypothesis, which 
delayed our report.” 

The NTSB testing group, Simulabs, ran a gauntlet of 
tests on scale models of the airplane. The most compli¬ 
cated tests involved dropping the planes from high dis¬ 
tances and noting the levitation properties, or lack thereof, 
of the object. 

“After the first few trials, it became quite clear that 


after letting a raised object go, it would fall to the earth,” 
said Maher. “Although our results haven’t been verified 
by any independent labs, we feel this, compounded with 
the fact that the airplane wasn’t blessed, caused the crash 
and ensuing loss of life.” 

The Cairo-bound jet plunged into the sea off Massa¬ 
chusetts less than an hour after leaving John F. Kennedy 

Airport in New York 
on October 31 st . Offi¬ 
cials probing the crash 
initially were looking 
into the possibility that 
a deactivated engine 
part called a thrust re- 
verser played a role in 
the disaster. According 
to several aviation ex¬ 
perts, that scenario is 
far less likely than 
gravity pulling Flight 
990 to its doom. 

In October grav¬ 
ity pleaded no contest 
to the deaths of John F. 
Kennedy Jr. and 
Caroline Kennedy- 
Bessette and was sen¬ 
tenced to life in prison. 
However, attempts to incarcerate the natural force have 
proved futile. 

Maher’s team is currently working on some solution to 
the gravity problem, but admits it will be difficult. “Darned 
if I know how those planes get up there in the first place,” 
he said. “Next thing you know, they’ll make pictures move 
or something.” 

The Weak, Strong, and Electromagnetic forces could 
not be reached for comment. 



Ansel Adams / E3W 

NTSB Chair Jim Hall describes the final moments of 
Flight 990 with famed gravity expert Isaac Newton 


U.S. Takes Big RISK™ 

Military Replaced By Plastic 

WASHINGTON, DC — In a shocking announcement yes¬ 
terday, President Bill Clinton confirmed a long rumored 
total mothballing of the U.S. military. Continuing a trend 
of defense budget cuts and decreased military spending, 
President Clinton plans to replace all military personnel 
with giant life-sized game pieces from the popular and 
classic board game RISK™. 

“I think it’s a complete waste of resources to maintain 
the world’s most powerful and feared human military when 
we can accomplish the same thing with giant, plastic Ro¬ 
man numerals,” stated President Clinton. 

Many experts agree. Said former assistant to the Sec¬ 
retary of Defense Sean Stevens, “by waging war based on 
simple luck, one of our battleships can defeat a whole en¬ 
emy flotilla!” 

RISK pieces have a long, distinguished combat record, 
often circumnavigating the world or ravaging the enemy 
from the pampas of Argentina to the coasts of Kamchatka. 
However, although the microcosmic RISK forces have 
been known to fight wars on five fronts at once, the fight¬ 
ing skills of plastic Roman numerals have never been tested 
in a real-world situation. 



“First of all, Kamchatka doesn’t even exist as a mod¬ 
ern country,” said Gen. Ambrose Donald, “and second, 
these pieces of plastic will get even less training than their 
current human counterparts. How are we supposed to 
expect these things to hit a target with their eyes closed 
when they don’t have any eyes? Or arms? Or weapons?” 
Other military advisors accuse Clinton of “playing dice 
with America’s future.” 

With the debate still on the front burner, military ana- 

See RISK, 
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IN THE NEWS 


Xerox Employee Arraigned In Copy of Office 
Shooting 

Bryan Uesugi, formerly a customer service engineer 
for Xerox, was finally arraigned yesterday in the Novem¬ 
ber 2 nd shooting deaths of seven Xerox employees. At the 
hearing Uesugi pleaded “aloha,” which is Hawaiian for 
“not guilty by reason of insanity,” to all charges. 

This incident is apparently an attempted copy of a July 
31 st work-related shooting at Atlanta-based Momentum 
Securities Incorporated in which 9 employees were mur¬ 
dered before the killer turned the gun on himself. 

“I just don’t understand,” said Xerox middle-manager 
Christopher Johnson, Uesugi’s direct superior. “Uesugi 
was usually a very reliable copier. He should have made 
an exact duplicate of the Atlanta tragedy. By failing to do 
so, he gives all of us at Xerox a bad name.” 

“I mean, he only killed seven people when he should 
have killed nine,” Johnson continued. “Although he did 
commit the murders at work, his color shading was off 
and he neither stapled nor collated the bodies, a feature 
customers have come to expect in a first class copier.” 

Xerox has already dispatched a team to investigate the 
oversight. The company has also promised that the next 
copycat killing spree at Xerox will contain no trace of origi¬ 
nality, just like their employees. 


UAC Hailed as "Greatest Thing Ever" By 
Everybody 

EARTH - Unsuprisingly, the world spontaneously erupted 
in effusive praise for Michigan’s University Activities 
Center (UAC) yesterday at about 3 PM. Hosannas were 
sung, birds chirped, the blind were healed, and the lame 
walked again, all due to UAC’s existence. 

“Wow!” exclaimed Pakistani sheep shearer Ptak Ptak, 
“UAC rules! Rock on!” All six billion people on this 
crazy planet stopped to agree. 

“I mean, UAC has everything,” concurred !Kung tribes¬ 
man K!ack iT’egack. “From Comedy Company’s sketch 
and improv comedy to Musket and the Rude Mechanicals’ 
theater productions to Amazin’ Blue’s a cappella... I could 
go on and on. There’s Speaker Initiative, Impact Dance, 
Consider Magazine, Michigan Academic Competitions... 
if you want to do something, it’s all there! Neat!” 

Even the unusually cross and curmudgeonly Old Man 
Peters from Isawana, NJ, gave his begrudging approval to 
UACs nineteen plus committees. “I suppose if I was go¬ 
ing to be in favor of anything, it would be those damn 
UAC people at U of M,” he admitted. “It sure as hell 
wouldn’t be you stupid grandkids! Razzafrazzin’ UAC, 
taking away my right to complain. Why I oughta...” 

After the heavenly chorus of thanks died down, people 
went about their daily business with a spring in their step, 
a smile on their face, and joy in their hearts. All thanks to 
UAC. 

Editor’s Note - Although the E3W recently joined UAC, 
we would like to assure all our readers that our journalis¬ 
tic integrity is the same as it always has been, and this 
story was reported on in the most unbiased fashion pos¬ 
sible. 
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Campus News 


IFC Announces Creation of Vpx: 

North Campus Celebrates First Engineering Frat 


CAMPUS NEWS 


A Cappella News: 

U Celebrates Creation of 423 rd A Cappella 
Group with A Cappella Concert at the 1999 A 
Cappella-Fest, All A Cappella Fans Welcomed! 

The University will celebrate the creation yet another 
a cappella faction to add to its blinding myriad of just- 
singing groups and endless juggernaut of instrument-free 
music with a 24-hour a cappella extravaganza in Hill Au¬ 
ditorium this weekend 

“I think it’s great,” stated A Cappella Anonymous presi¬ 
dent Vincenti Brown, “we’re one of the greatest public 
universities in the country. Of course we should have one 
of the largest, most extensive networks of a cappella mu¬ 
sic anywhere. After all, what’s more important than a 
cappella?” 

Although optimistic, Brown has expressed concern that 
the concert’s day long running time will only leave ap¬ 
proximately two minutes for each a cappella group. 

The new group, Mouths Wide Open, will be joining 
the ranks of the other 422 a cappella groups on campus, 
including Amazin’ Blue, the Men’s Glee Club, The 
Women’s Glee Club, 58 Green, the Harmonettes, the 
Gentlemen, the “Not Gay, Really, I Mean, Seriously” 
Choir, and Gimble, to name a paltry few. 

“This is gonna be a cappella like you’ve never seen it,” 
stated MWO founder and lead baritone Luke Person, “New 
annoying songs, new annoying singing, new really annoy¬ 
ing red and white striped suits with annoying top hats and 
annoying canes. We’re going to blow the lids off of the 
University a cappella scene!” 

Person also expressed his delight that some of MWO’s 
songs may even include the words “doo-wop” or “dum- 
diddly-um”. “Now that’s a cappella excitement!” he said. 
Nobody else, however, shares Person’s excitement. When 
informed of the a cappella news, SNR&E sophomore Julius 
Pitts exclaimed, “Christ, not another a cappella group! 
Can’t they just join one of the other groups or theatre or 
something? Damn.” 

“Damn it. Just... just damn it,” Pitts continued. 

~E3W INFORMATION 

E3W reserves the right to print, re-print, and modify in part 
or in whole all submissions without the permission of the 
author. 

For advice, email: threeweeks.advice@umich.edu 
Letters to the Editor: threeweeks.letters@umich.edu 
For advertising info: threeweeks.ads@umich.edu 

For all other comments, concerns 
and/or questions, email threeweeks@umich.edu 

DISCLAIMER 

The Every Three Weekly is a satirical newspaper and is not 
intended for readers under the age of 18 years. The Every 
Three Weekly uses invented names in its stories except in 
cases where public figures and prominent University 
members are being satirized. Any other use of real names is 
accidental and coincidental. The stories and opinions within 
the Every Three Weekly are not necessarily the views of its 
sponsors, UAC, or the University of Michigan. 

The content of this paper is Copyright © 1999 by the Every 
Three Weekly and may not be reprinted or retransmitted in 
whole or in part without the express written consent of the 
author. 

All previously copyrighted creations in this publication are 
copyrighted to the creators 


Last night students on North Campus heard a different 
tune emanating from the Lurie Bell Tower—a louder, hip- 
per tune. The frat scene had finally arrived on North Cam¬ 
pus, to the delight of its residents. 

“This is truly wonderful,” stated Rohith Reddy, engi¬ 
neering liason to the University’s Interfraternity Council, 
at the festivities celebrating the council’s acceptance of 
the new fraternity, Vpx (Root Rho Tau). “A lot of people 
think that engineers are nothing but squares. But just give 
us some wine coolers, a Voodoo III chipset video card, 
and GLQuake, and we’ll show you how to cut a rug.” 

After considering thirteen applications, including those 
of 71/2 and 2k + k log k = 0(k log k), the IFC accepted the 
proposal from the Vpx fraternity, making it the first frater¬ 
nity on North Campus. 

“I’m so excited,” stated 2 nd year EECS student and Vpx 
pledge Amit Chu. “As a pledge, or ‘squirt’, we are put 
through an intense hazing process. First we have to per¬ 
form many humiliating tasks for our big brothers, then we 
must perform at least 30 hours of community service. 
Finally we must score at least 2200 on the GRE with a 
blood alcohol level at or above 0.1%.” 

Chu is confident he has what it takes to be a ‘squirt’. 
“After all, you can’t spell Greek without double E,” he 
says. 

Jon Malkovich, president of UMEC (University of 
Michigan Engineering Council) was elated when he heard 
the news. “I have to say I’m relieved,” he said. “When I 
received word from Rohith that Vpx was one of the final¬ 
ists for fraternity, I became tensor and tensor under all of 

Housing to Offer 
"Free Substance" Dorms 

In a stunning policy about-face, the Residence Halls 
Association announced today that the unpopular “Sub¬ 
stance Free” housing option will be phased out. Instead, 
students will be allowed to choose “Free Substance” halls 
starting in Fall of 2000. 

“We think that this is a 
much more realistic sys¬ 
tem,” said RHA Director 
Winston Olivier, “we just 
couldn’t find enough so¬ 
cially backwards lepers to 
fill our Substance Free 
halls.” On the other hand, 

Olivier sees “more than 
enough” alcoholic, drug- 
addicted morons to fill Free 
Substance housing. “Hell, 
we could fill Michigan Sta¬ 
dium,” he added. 

Student response to the 
announcement has been 
mixed. Sixth-year Engi¬ 
neering senior and Bursley 
resident Chuck Thomas foresees trouble. “Oh dear. Oh 
my. This is just terrible. It’s awful. There could be so¬ 
cializing going on here next year!” Thomas is worried 
that if he leaves his room at some point in the next three 
years he may be attacked. “Til just have to graduate early, 
I suppose,” he said. 


the pressure. The notion that engineers mix with non¬ 
engineers is sadly imaginary. I mean, this campus explic¬ 
itly differentiates between engineer and non engineer. 
There’s no limit to which engineers are pigeonholed as 
bookish, nerdy squares. Many of us are multi-dimensional, 
complex individuals—and we do other things than just 
converge upon the Media Union every weekend. The 
root of this misconception is that we don’t have a single 
degree of freedom on campus.” 

However, Malkovich sees the situation changing for 
the better. “This fraternity is the dot product of work be¬ 
tween the engineering and the Greek communities,” he 
said. “I hope this new fraternity will integrate the campus 
part by part. Maybe the rest of campus will finally see 
that engineers are just like them.” 

Plans for an engineering sister sorority, V / X (nu over 
lambda), are already underway. However until V / X has 
been officially recognized by the IFC, Vpx will be associ¬ 
ated with the gAx (sigma lambda tau) sorority on a tem¬ 
porary basis. The two Greek organizations already plan 
on benefiting from the newly forged relationship. 

“Finally, now we can associate with beautiful women 
who’ll want to talk to us because of the excessive amounts 
of alcohol in their systems, not because they can con us 
into doing their homework,” stated Zamin. 

Cindy Canterine, president of sit, is also excited about 
her new fraternity siblings, “Urn, I guess we’re like ex¬ 
cited and stuff. Since they’re like scientists, maybe they 
can correctly make GHB with their beakers and stuff.” 


Other students, however, have attempted to applaud the 
RHA’s bold move. Unfortunately, most of the time their 
hands miss each other entirely, hit the person sitting next 
to them, and cause another pointless argument about who 
is more fucked up. 

“Dude, no, you are way more than I am,” said LS&A 
freshman Cody Rodgers after such an incident. LS&A 
freshman Jason Smith replied, “I am... I am... you know, 

no you are. Whoah.” 
Rodgers then asked 
Smith if he was gonna 
hurl. 

Smith denied that he 
would, stating emphati¬ 
cally, “No, dude, I’m fine, 
dude. Dude.” Unfortu¬ 
nately, later he did, in fact, 
hurl most unrighteously. 
Meanwhile, the RHA is 
organizing massive ship¬ 
ments of high-quality al¬ 
cohol, finest weed, and 
super-high-purity Colom¬ 
bian cocaine to provide to 
incoming 2000 freshmen. 
“We feel that after a hard 
day’s work at classes our 
students deserve to come home to a kilo or two of the 
finest cocaine the world has to offer,” said Olivier. “Now 
let’s see State claim that they party harder than we do.” 

In a completely unrelated note, the RHA also announced 
that all dorm windows would be welded shut over the sum¬ 
mer. 



James Earl Jones proudly shows off 17 kilos of 
cocaine intended for Alice Lloyd Hall 
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Get Back In Your Pod, Number 3! 

By Bill Marsoni 


So, let’s say you’re trying to set up your 
housing situation for next year. Maybe 
you’re staying in the dorms with a friend, 
maybe you’re getting an apartment with 
some people, or maybe you’re like us, and 
getting a house. So, you find the perfect 
house, and you’re trying to find the perfect 
housemates. We needed a sixth person to 
sign the lease, and we had exhausted all of 
our options. Then we 
called up this guy we 
knew from 4th 
Frederick, Steve, and 
he came over to 
check the place out. 

He was moving a 
little bit stiffly, and 
his skin had kind of a 
sickly pale look to it, 
but we figured he’d 
get over this illness by the time we moved 
in. 

So September 1st rolled around, and as 
Steve moved in, we noticed a strange blue 
glowing orb floating 17 meters above the 
house, by Peter’s calculations. We didn’t 
think too much of it, and decided to bring 
in the new school year by having a raging 
drunken keg-fest. Well, you know how 
sometimes you can’t get to the bathroom 
on time, right? Well, that’s what happened 
to our old buddy Steve. But as he stumbled 
to the sink, speaking in a language we 


didn’t recognize, we noticed something 
very strange happening. 

Dude! He had, like, 64 penises, all very 
small and malformed. They appeared to be 
protruding through his skin. At this point, 
Steve began to spin around wildly, exclaim¬ 
ing strange gibberish and roaring simulta¬ 
neously; then, his skin came flying off and 
landed on Leo, who was doing a mad keg 

stand at the time. 
Leo melted. 

So we 
were thinking 
things were get¬ 
ting out of hand. 
“Dude, Steve, 
that shit’s not 
cool!” I told him. 
But he bored 
through the ceil¬ 
ing and stayed in his room for the rest of 
the night, a steady stream of green fluid 
dripping from the hole. 

Flash forward to present day: We’ve 
lived here for two months and it turns out 
Steve wasn’t really Steve. In fact, it turns 
out he’s a space alien called Number 3. 
Also, it turns out that he’d killed this Steve 
guy and was pretending to be human by 
wearing his skin. Funny how things turn 
out. 

Funny also how he’s eaten three of our 
housemates. Well, not really. Now nobody 


cleans the upstairs bathroom, particularly 
because it’s always awash in blood and 
strange alien fluids. After the first killing, 
we all bought Stunnington 3000s, which 
we use to prod Number 3 back to his room, 
as we shout “Back in your pod, Number 
3!”, and Number 3 writhes back to his 
room, hissing and waving his eviscerators 
wildly. 

And he has no regard for the power bill, 
always leaving his lights on, and never turn¬ 
ing off his frizzybox with which he styles 
his long, flowing black alien hair. 

And, like, when it was his turn to do the 
dishes, he beamed the dirty dishes to his 
mother planet, dissolved our dishwasher, 
and stuck all of the forks in Fluffy, John’s 
fish. 

But it’s not to say Number 3 hasn’t also 
been really cool to live with so far. I mean, 
he’s totally helped us all out with our space 
physics homework, and he can bend the 
minds of professors that don’t agree with 
us. And sometimes he eats them. And he’s 
also really good at picking up chicks, what 
with his 64 penises. Dude, that some seri¬ 
ous menage-a-sixtyfour! 

I guess what I have to say is this: re¬ 
member that there are ups and downs to 
living with a space alien. So be careful as 
you plan your housing situation for the next 
school year. 


"... he can bend the minds of pro¬ 
fessors that don't agree with us. 
And sometimes he eats them. And 
he y s also really good at picking up 
chicks , what with his 64 penises. ” 


Letters to the Editor 


From: “Paul Evans” 

To: threeweeks.letters@umich.edu 
Subject: Outrageous!!! 

I am writing in response to E3W’s re¬ 
cent criticism of Tori Amos and her music’s 
female-centeredness (“Music Review,” 
E3W October 1999.) I must be honest: I 
was very disappointed, and I felt that the 
review was horribly tasteless and insensi¬ 
tive. 

Sadly, however, this was not unex¬ 
pected. Hardly a day goes by when I don’t 
see an “Every Three Weekly” staff mem¬ 
ber galavanting around campus in one of 
their “freshman girls, get ‘em while they’re 
thin” t-shirts. 

Some of the staffers rented out The 
Touchdown Cafe for a party to celebrate 
the B JP’s recent election victories, and they 
proceeded to hit on every girl in sight. Have 
you ever been in their office? The walls 
are festooned with pictures from “College 
Girls 1997: Girls of the Big 12.” Seriously, 
these people act like they live on a pirate 


ship. Well, shiver me fucking timbers! 

I would go on, but I must go eat my 
breakfast, or my cornflakes will get soggy. 

-Paul Evans, 
LSA Junior 

What Mr. Evans writes is largely correct. 
However, we feel it necessary to point out 
some things he got wrong. 

A) The insinuation that we have “Girls 
of the Big 12” all over our walls is utterly, 
utterly false. We would never dream of 
exploiting any women other than the Big 
Ten's finest. 

B) We do not galavant. We traipse. 

C) If Mr. Evans expects to have unsoggy 
cereal, he should be eating Crispix. 

-Ed. 

From: “Dave Durra” 

To: <threeweeks@umich.edu> 

Subject: distribution 

I saw your paper today and have to say it is 
one of the funniest satires I have seen in 


quite a long time. I was just wondering 
where these were distributed, so I could get 
one next time they come out, instead of just 
seeing it randomly. 

-David Durra 

This is for everybody: we distribute 
many, many places on campus. The most 
reliable way to find your E3W is to gravi¬ 
tate to your local Daily stand. The papers 
should be around there, unless screaming 
hordes of preteen girls have grabbed them 
all in a desperate attempt to find a piece of 
Ricky Martin's hair. 

But I think that's pretty unlikely. 

-Ed. 


Letters to the Editor should be 
sent to: 

three weeks.letters @ umich.edu 


the michigan 
every three weekly 
staff 

EDITORS / STAFF WRITERS 



Brian 

Cook 


Amol 

Parulekar 



LAYOUT / DESIGN EDITOR 



CONTRIBUTING WRITERS 




Chris 

Nicholls 


OTHER WRITERS 
Rafll Najarian 


LAYOUT/ARTS STAFF 
Kevin Meyer, Ansel Adams 






















Features 



scaled the 
heights of Mt. 

Easy Woman, 
tasted those 
peaks, felt those 
crevasses! I 
have seen the top 
of the mountain 
and only I know 
how far I have 
fallen from the 
top! 

You want to know how bad it is? I’m 
on CBS! With CheechMarin! That’s right, 
Don-Freakin-Johnson is on the network of 
Angela-Freakin-Lansbury with Cheech- 
Freakin-Marin! I was big! I was big, I tell 
you! 

Dear Miami Advice, 

I’m sick of wearing my tired old suits 
to work. I’d like to spice it up a bit, but 
still be conservative enough to be treated 
seriously. How can I show everyone my 
peacock side? 

-Stupid Suits 


Everyone thinks I’m on that damned angel 
show and gets all weirded out. Or they 
think I’m Dan Rather, which is NOT cool. 
I mean, you’d think Rather would be get¬ 
ting mad chicks, but apparently not, be¬ 
cause I get no play when I’m dressed up 
as... er, mistaken for Danny boy. 

I can’t even pay for a little toaster clean¬ 
ing, if you know what I mean, because ev¬ 
eryone has a vague recollection of me as a 
cop. Not enough to bang me, just enough 
to think they should stay away from me in 
case they get busted or something. 

Do you know what that means? It 
means I get less action that CHARLIE 
FREAKIN SHEEN! This SUCKS! 

I swear, the only thing that keeps me 
going is your loser-ass letters every week. 
After all, if there are this many total re¬ 
tards in the world, Big Don’s bound to get 
a little something-something sooner or 
later. 

Right? 


To ask advice of one of the 
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The E3W’s Campus 
Focus: 

American Culture 
Major “Learning A Lot” 

American Culture major Stephanie 
Powers came to the sudden realization late 
Saturday afternoon that she, in fact, is learn¬ 
ing a lot. “These classes I’m taking are re¬ 
ally great! I’m really being exposed to a 
whole new world of culture that I may have 
missed if I had decided to go in a different 
direction.,” Powers said as she took the 
cellophane off a copy of Michael Jackson’s 
“Thriller” album and popped it into her 
Discman. “It’s for my class,” she added. 
“We’re doing a unit on American pop mu¬ 
sic. This stuff is so great!” 

The Grand Rapids born Powers 
struggled with several majors during her 
first two years at the University before fi¬ 
nally deciding to declare American Culture. 
“It was certainly hard. I took chemistry 
classes, and math classes, and English 
classes, and anthro classes. None of these 
offered me a chance to explore the world, 
and see what’s out there, you know?” 

Powers came to her decision to major 
in American Culture partly due to a first 
year seminar she had taken on American 
film and cinema. “We watched this crazy 
movie, um... what was it called? Well, I 
forget, but it had this guy named Steven 
Seagal in it, and it was wild! I mean, to¬ 
tally unlike anything I’d ever seen before!” 
When Powers caught a different, but eerily 
similar, Steven Seagal movie on HBO, it 
was an epiphany. “A couple weeks ago, 
when I was trying to make up my mind and 
figure out what I was going to do for the 
rest of my life, I saw some other action 
movie with that dude in it, and I though 
back to freshman year when I took that 
class. I thought, Those Americans were 
certainly a damn interesting bunch. I’d like 
to devote my life to the study of them, and 
the things that make them tick,”’ Powers 
stated. 

Further classes in the American Culture 
sequence include American Cuisine, 
American Fashion, and American Lan¬ 
guage Studies. “I’m really enjoying my 
American Language class right now. 
Americans don’t speak like, regular En¬ 
glish, you know? Like, before I took my 
class, I didn’t used to say Tike’ so much. 
Now I do it all the time! My friends say 
I’m getting so into it that I’m starting to 
get an accent.” 

Several mandatory field trips are re¬ 
quired for American Culture majors, to 
such varied places as Briarwood Mall, 
Burger King, and Disneyland. “At this 
place they call the ‘Gap’ I got this totally 
cool American outfit. It’s got this white 

See CULTURE, 
Page 6 


MIAMI 

Don Johnson is a formerly hip TV cop 
whose advice column is syndicated in over 
200 newspapers nationally. 

Dear Miami Advice, 

Recently I broke up with my long¬ 
term girlfriend of twelve years. I’ve sunk 
into a deep depression, and nothing 
seems to cheer me up. How should I see 
the colors in life again? 

-Sobbing Steve 

Oh, for crying out loud! I get letters 
from losers like you ever damn week. You 
think YOU have problems? Don’t tell me 
about problems. 

When I was on Miami Vice, I was the 
hottest goddamn thing in this town! 
Women couldn’t get enough of Don “Big” 
Johnson, and I was living the high life. 
Chicks everywhere. Bam! Chicks to my 
right! Bam! Chicks to my left! Bam! Bam! 
Chicks in helicopters! Bam! Chicks on 
motorscooters! Chicks EVERYWHERE. 

At least you don’t know how pathetic 
your love life is. I know. I know, for I have 


This answer is simple. Anyone who is 
cool will wear nothing but aqua and hot 
pink. 

But back to the important thing here: me. 
Do you have ANY idea how hard it is to 
get chicks when you have a show on CBS? 


Every Three Weekly advice 
columnists, email: 

three weeks.advice @ umich.edu 


The E3W Guide To... Turkey. 


Yeah! It’s NovemberTurkey Time! But 
you’re a college student, and so you might 
be wondering “How do I cook turkey, be¬ 
cause I’ve never done that before!” And 
so, we’re saying to you, yeah! Read our 
turkey guide! 

Purchasing Turkey 

In selecting a turkey, you need to make sure 
the turkey is of highest quality and fresh¬ 
ness. Squeeze the turkey; it should be firm 
to the touch and squishy. Check for ripe¬ 
ness by smelling the turkey. The turkey 
should smell like a bird, because it is, un¬ 
less it’s not, in which case you shouldn’t 
buy the “turkey,” because it is actually a 
baby which has been discarded and left in 
the frozen foods section of the supermar¬ 
ket, and has, hence, become frozen. 

Preparing the Turkey 

Remove the turkeyhosen. Dude, all right! 
Next you gotta stick your hand through the 
portal into the S.S. Gutsflagen. Rip out the 
insides until the resonant frequency of the 
turkey is achieved, traditionally 574 Hz. It 
will be noted that this frequency has been 
achieved by the needlifariousness on the 
sonar dial of the Fleibwitzer-Schoenberg 
device. After this, we can begin to stuff 
the turkey. 


Stuffing the Turkey 

Now we’re ready to go! Let’s go! Find stuff 
to put in your turkey, fast! You don’t have 
much time. As we all know, the vacuum 
that forms inside the turkey after use of the 
Fleibwitzer-Schoenberg device will make 
the S.S. Gutsflagen collapse upon itself and 
implode, drawing into it all of your kitchen 
effects, particularly your flumador. So get 
to it! 

Baking the Turkey 

Zeno, the Greek philosopher, made it 
known that a turkey can never be com¬ 
pletely cooked. See, as you cook the tur¬ 
key, it approaches the half-cooked mark. 
From there, half of the remaining half is 
cooked; half more of the yet remaining half 
is cooked, and so on, and so forth. There¬ 
fore it can never be completely cooked. 
However, the folks at TII have found a way 
around that. It’s the Little Red Turkey But¬ 
ton! But if you are easily confused by this 
talk of magnetoturknamics, you can just eat 
it raw. 

Eating the Turkey 

Eat it raw, or after it has been known to be 
cooked, as is shown by the red turkey ther¬ 
mometer. Remember that the only body 
cavity appropriate for food consumption is 
the mouth. Dude, eat that turkey! 


Lingo Guide: 

turkeyhosen-the plastic turkey containing 
substance made to look like a net. 

S.S. Gutsflagen-Do not talk about S.S. 
Gutsflagen! 

needlifariousness-the sound the needle 
makes when it reaches your brain register 
Fleibwitzer-Schoenberg device-invented 
by Karl Schultz and Heinrich Stein 
TII-Turkoplex International Industries 
portal-turkey genital opening 
flumador-brightly colored two-handled 
spatula 

magnetoturknamics-the study of the ef¬ 
fect of magnets on edible birds developed 
by Stephen Hawking 
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Other News - 

CULTURE 

continued from Page 5 

shirt part, and this black bottom part that 
kinda looks like a pair of pants, but it’s 
much, much tighter. 

“It’s really out there, and I normally only 
wear it on special occasions, though I might 
go buy more-I think it’s really neat to be 
culturally aware and worldly.” 

Powers expects to graduate in two to 
three years, and hopes to someday travel 
to exotic American locations such as the 
long-lost city of “Cleveland” to do further 
study and research. 


DAILY 

continued from Page 1 

the only group of campus hacks contribut¬ 
ing to the massive singularity lurking on 
page five every day. Often, students pro¬ 
testing the Daily’s suck filled commentary 
unwittingly add to the sheer mental drain 
factor of the page. Notable incidents of 
reader-contributed idiocy this year include 
a pointless discussion of what art is, de¬ 
mands to “stop the chop”, various running 
battles about affirmative action and abor¬ 
tion, and several letters from Jessica Curtin. 

“It was actually Curtin who pushed the 
page past the Suckchild radius with her let¬ 
ter proposing a tuition freeze,” said 
Wellbourne. “I’m not economics profes¬ 
sor, but come on! Well, at least she’s done 
something useful in her life now.” 


RISK 

continued from Page 2 

lysts claim that the time may be right for 
Saddam Hussein to again become a thorn 
in America’s side. Intelligence sources are 
already noting the stockpiling of Iraqi 
weapons and manpower in eastern Austra¬ 
lia. 

The President is not worried, however. 
“If Saddam tries anything, I know we still 
have enough military might to go one-and- 
one all day,” he said. While it is true that 
the U.S. would outnumber almost any other 
force in the world today, if Saddam decides 
to play his reinforcement cards at the right 
time, even the U.S.’s numerous ten-piece 
battalions would be no match. 

President Clinton was again quick to 
downplay these concerns and tout the effi¬ 
cacy of the new military. “These pieces 
will do a great job honoring and defending 
our country...and besides, what’s Saddam 
going to do even if he does make it out of 
Australia, take hold of all of Asia? Impos¬ 
sible.” 

Even if the President’s military experi¬ 
ment proves successful, analysts don’t ex¬ 
pect other countries to adopt similar restruc¬ 
turing programs anytime soon. RISK board 
game manufacturer Hasbro is taking huge 
cuts from any country that implements 
RISK game pieces as their armed forces. 
Most world leaders say that they are not 
about to let a toy company become the rich¬ 
est business on Earth. “That would really 
piss Bill Gates off,” said a wary P.L.O. 
chairman Yasser Arafat. 


FEMINIST, 

continued from Page 1 

blond hair. “I wore dumpy gray sweaters, 
New Balance sneakers, Birkenstocks, even 
hemp clothing. It didn’t 
work. Wherever I went, 
whatever I was wearing, 
whoever I was with—I was 
still swarmed by adoring le¬ 
gions of men who opened 
doors for me, sang my 
praises, and showered me 
with free meals and gifts.” 

However, other reports say that Allred 
dressed like “a hobag”, which she denies. 
“My attempts at dressing down clearly 


weren’t working, so I merely returned to 
the six-inch heels and tight cocktail dresses 
I love. What’s wrong with that?” she asks 
with a playful, alluring wink. 

As for the future, Allred 
thinks she may take another 
path, as her heart just isn’t 
in feminism. She says, “it’s 
pretty hard to despise a 
group of people who keep 
giving you free stuff just for 
being you, you know? I 
wonder why all the other 
feminist leaders don’t see the side of men I 
do. Maybe it’s the horse-stunning thing.” 


“I wonder why all the 
other women don ’t see 
the side of men I do. 
Maybe it’s the horse- 
stunning thing. ” 


have a comment about our articles? 
want to give us your opinion? 

e-mail us I 

threeweeks.letter s@umich.edu 



That's the Ticket! 


This lucky 1000th reader of the E3W is celebrating with her GRAND 
PRIZE!! A Ziploc bag full of beads! Congrats!! 


LI IY-i EllltT JW fa>1 ft El C-EFlfclT 

HIV/AIDS AWARENESS WEEK SYMPOSIUM 
IIAC speaker initiative presents 

MOHAMMED BILAL 

A member of MTVs The Rest World 
jh San Francisco as well as a poet, 
musician and a writer. Mohammed 
educates today's public on HIV 
and AIDS awareness. 


JENNIFER |AKO 

A well-known writer and 
director of the MTV award- 
winning documentary on 
living with HIV titled 
BLOOD LINES. 

THURSDAY DECEMBER 2 

@ 7:30pm 

in THE RACKHAM GRADUATE 
AUDITORIUM 

with a reception to follow in the 
Rackham lobby. 
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What?! Balki's the New James Bond?! 

Movie Review: Balki Is Not Enough 


The hype has begun to surround the new 
James Bond movie in its usual cloud of 
anticipation, and I joined that cloud of ex¬ 
cited onlookers as a molecule of anxiety, 
an atom of impatience. 

But, when I saw the cast listed at the 
bottom of the poster, my excitement was 
deflated, flattened as in the ceremonial bal¬ 
loon popping at the Festival of the Fifteen 
Hairs on Mepos. Why the disappointment? 
After a history of heroic leading Bond men 
— Sean Connery, Roger Moore — Balki 
Bartokamus is the new James Bond! I 
know you are as shocked as I was when I 
read the name “Bronson” in the credits, but 
sure enough, that floppy-haired, backwards 
fool is the new defender of the Queen’s 
England! 

I bet they’ll start by changing the open¬ 
ing credits. The beginning of any Bond 
movie has always been an icon - suave, 
violent, filled with sexual tension. The new 
approach? Probably that guy who sang the 
themes to “Diff’rent Strokes” and “Silver 
Spoons” will ring in as a series of scenes 
from the movie flash across the screen. 


Bond and Cousin Larry in their apartment. 
Bond and the love interest laughing as a 
bag of flour spills in the kitchen. Bond 
shooting at neighborhood animals to pro¬ 
vide meat for the celebration of one of his 
inane holidays, like “Meyron Goat Lip Fes¬ 
tival.” Finally, where once Bond shot at 
the screen and blood rained down, the new 
“balkibond” trips on the way to the fore¬ 
ground, pulls his shoe off and throws it at 
the camera. His friends enter and begin to 
laugh and the camera freezes on that im¬ 
age. Damn you Balki! 

As if this weren’t enough change, that 
staple of the 007 movie, the love scene, will 
get screwed up. When the leggy 
supermodel Heidi Klum beckons Bond to 
bed, he’ll run from the room and return 
bearing a ludicrous costume. I know that 
bastard will call it the “traditional Meposian 
mating garb,” and the antlered hat will be 
mangy and nipple-sparklers will hang off 
his pallid Balki flesh like dead fish. Any 
trace of sensuality will be lost as Bond 
chants in thickly accented Meposian an in¬ 
vocation to the fertility god 


“Hchertilgeem,” while hopping on one foot 
and pouring lemon-guava juice (“shaken, 
not stirred” as if that could save the mat¬ 
ter) over Klum. 

And I don’t care 
what you say, the 
dance of joy is NOT 
an acceptable re¬ 
sponse to saving the 
world. 

Q will be re¬ 
named to “Cousin 
Q,” and those awe¬ 
some scenes where 
he tests out new 
weapons will be 
changed so that 
Bond screws up all 
the experiments and 
Cousin Q gets angry 
at him and then has 
to console him as he 
sits in a comer chant- 
ing the Meposian 
Rites of Apology and 
playing the balalaika. 

Then Bond hits the martinis pretty hard, 
which for him NOW is only like two. And 
when he gets drunk he starts making eyes 
at Cousin Q and tries to do some kind of 


Arts & Sports 

dance where he slaps his legs and ass a lot, 
and lets out big woops, and when he intro¬ 
duces himself he says, in his goddamn ac¬ 
cent, “The naime is 
Boned. Hames 
Boned.” Boned. You 
FREAK! 

All we can do to 
avoid this in the future 
is to boycott films 
where they let this 
quality of one-role ac¬ 
tor invade a tradition. 
I heard the next 
“Something About 
Mary” film stars Mike 
Seaver. Or that damn 
witch movie all about 
that girl from “The 
Facts of Life.” Hol¬ 
lywood knows how to 
screw everything up - 
I’ll never forgive them 
for casting that Reeve 
guy in “The Matrix.” 
Like Superman can act in an action movie 
after falling off his horse! And I’m NOT 
seeing another movie with that damned 
drummer from Motley Crue playing a 
hardass. That’s just old. 



MUSIC REVIEW 

Mariah Carey and Cannibal 
Corpse: Rainbow Bloodthirst 

Generally when artists of drastically different 
genres come together to collaborate on a project, 
something goes terribly wrong. The idea is usu¬ 
ally well-intentioned—the melding of the best as¬ 
pects of either artist to create a fusion of new au¬ 
rally pleasing tracks. Surprisingly, this formula 
actually worked wonderfully on the new collabo¬ 
rative effort from Mariah Carey and Cannibal 
Corpse, Rainbow Bloodthirst. 

As an aside, it might be of interest to fans of 
either artist to know exactly how such an unlikely 
team came to be, and it might be a surprise to most 
that it was, in fact, Carey that approached Canni¬ 
bal Corpse with the idea. More surprising still is 
that Carey has been a longtime fan of Corpse, whose 
name is synonymous with images of blood and gore 
and whose vicious black metal tones and skin tight 
black jeans have become synonymous with the 
death metal scene. 

Fans of Corpse, at first glance, may feel that the 
band has lost their edge, as the only trait visibly 
shared between the two entities is long hair. How¬ 
ever, this is clearly not the case, starting with the 
album’s first track, “Heartbreaker, Spinesplitter.” 
Carey shows off her incredible vocal range, though 
on this outing she’s just a tad more vengeful than 
she is normally apt to be on her formulaic, sugar- 
coated-in-honey solo material. Corpse doesn’t fail 
to please with pounding double bass drums in the 
chorus and superfast riffage overlayed with inspired 
backup vocals by Corpse lead vocalist George 
“Corpsegrinder” Fisher. 

While the album is overall very consistently 


good, the highpoint comes during the song 
“Crybaby Condemned to Agony,” a song deal¬ 
ing with the dark and seamy side of sexual en¬ 
counters. In this highly telling narrative, Carey 
plays the masochist in a bondage situation, with 
her voice reaching the highest pinnacle of the 
hearing threshold, shrieking and wailing to be 
freed from the agony that Corpsegrinder (natu¬ 
rally playing the sadist) has sentenced her to. 
Sonically, this is a brilliant album, as it was pro¬ 
duced by none other than the illustrious Puff 
Daddy. His hip-hop sensibilities certainly show, 
especially in the mixing of the vocals and drums; 
but, much to the delight of my ears, the drum¬ 
ming shows no sign of rhythm and blues’ beat 
stagnation. Instead, Rainbow Bloodthirst is a 
dynamic work, changing from track to track, 
with Carey’s highly versatile vocal range man¬ 
aging to rise up through the full-on guitar as¬ 
sault of Corpse. 

The final track, “Bliss Is A Dead Human 
Collection,” a song seemingly written mainly 
by Carey (though the liner notes merely state 
‘All songs by Mariah Carey and Cannibal 
Corpse’, with no real writing distinctions or 
credits), is a somber ballad, a strange change of 
pace for Cannibal Corpse, but executed with 
stunning brilliance. The melding of deep, 
throaty, gravelly rumbling from Corpsegrinder 
mixes spectacularly well with the lilting soprano 
Carey. 

This album should leave any listener ques¬ 
tioning the validity of classification in the mu¬ 
sic industry; if a combination of this sort can 
work out so well, is there any point to 
genrefication? This album should definitely 
open some minds, open some eyes, and make 
one think, “It’s all just music to me.” 
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